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| Whoſe even thoughts with ſo much plainneſs flow, 
* Their ſenſe. untutor d infancy may know---= 
Yet to ſuch height is all their plainneſs wrought, 
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GENERAL DIRECTIONS 


FOR THE 


5 EDUCATION or CHILDREN. 


S the buſineſs and intent of EpucaTI- 
| ON is to torm the judgment, and be a 
} uteful direction in real life, and as the man 
will naturally lean to that 4zas, which he re- 
1 ceives while a boy; it is of the utmoſt conſe- 
quence their minds ſhould be continedto the 
paths of truth, and the rules of propriety: the 
leaſt deviation may be attended with mouit 
pernicious conſequences, and a thorough ne- 


glect may precepitate the unwary into not 


only folly, but deſtructiun. How cautious 
— ſhould all FARENTS, Mas TeERS, and 
GoveRNnoRs be, leſt they through incontt- 
deration ſhould lead their offspring, Or youths 
committed to their care into fatal ab/urdities, 


tor which they themſelves may juiily be 


3 deemed accountable? How carefully ſhoutd 
they exerciſe their minds upon thoie top cs 
oniy, with which it is proper they ſhouid be 
intimately acquainted; and in ſuch a mans 


ner only as is decent, manly, rational, and fit 


to be purſucd in che wveitigauon of 27 
and 
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and the proceſs of reaſon? Knowledge for 
the inſtruction of youth has been conveyed 
in a thouſand different forms: the mild and 
good Dr. Watts has given Divine Poems, in 
a language happily adapted to pleaſe and to 
improve the opening minds of infancy; who 
thus find their natural love of novelty grati- 
fied with repaſts ſweet to the mental taſte. 
This is certainly right, and it is not in the 
lcaft to be doubred but there are many in- 
ſtances where the moſt happy conſequences 
have reſulted from works like theſe. 

To continue inſtruction in the ſame pleaſing 
ſtrain, this ſmall collection has been made for 
children of a riper age; in which, it is to be 
hoped, they will find improvement, after they 
have adorned their breaſts with theſe pretty 

fowers compoſed by Dr. Watts. 
The beſt ATTATNMENTS. 

The Youth who improves his intellectual 
powers in the ſearch ot truth and uſelful 
Knowledge, and refines and ſtrengthens his 
moral and active powers, by the love of vir- 
tue, for the ſervice of his friends, his country, 
and mankind; who is animated by true glory, 
exalted by lacred friendſhip for ſocial, and 
ſoftened 
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ſoftened by virtuous love for demeſtic life; 
who lays his heart open to every other mild 
and generous affection, and who, to all theſe 

adds a ſober maſculine piety, equally remote 
[ron ſuperſtition and enthuſiaſm, he enjoys 

the moſt agreeeable youth; and lays in the 
; richeſt fund, for the honourable action, and 
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happy enjoyment of the ſucceeding pe. 10ds 
of life. 


True POLLTENESS. 


= 1 It is an evenneſs of ſoul that excludes at 
the lame time 7/en/ibility, and, too much 
2 earneſtneſs---it ſuppoles a quick diſcernment 


co 


of the different characters, tempers, miſeries 


or perfections of man, and by a ſweet conde- 
© /cention adapts himſelf to each man's caſe; 
j « never to flatter, but always to calm the paſ- 
* Hens. ---It is a kind ot forgettiog ones lelf, 

in order to be agreeable to others, yet in o 
aelicate a manner as ſcarce to let them per- 


1 ceive you are ſo employed it knows how 
05 contradict with reſpect, and pleaſe wich- 
out ſneaking or adulation, and is equally re- 


; mote from an inſipid complaiſance and a low 
ndl. 
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iv On the Education 
BEHAVIOUR, 

Among all the accompl ſhments of youth 
there is none preferable to a decent and a- 
greeable behaviour among men, a modelt 
treedom of ſpeech, a ſott and elegant man- 
ner ot addreſs, a gracetul and lovely deport- 
ment, a Cheartul gravity and good-humonur, 
with a mind appearing ever /erene under the 
ruffling accidents of human life: add to this 
a pleaſing ſolemnity and reverence when the 
duſcourſe turns upon any thing ſacred and 
divine, a becoming negle of injuries, a ha- 
tred of calumny and ſlander, a habit of ſpeak- 
ing well of others, a pleaſing benevolence and 
readineſs to do good to maiikind, and ipe- 


cial compaſſion to the miſerable; with an air 


and countenance, in a natural and unaffect- 


ed manner, expreſſive of all theſe excellent 
qualifications. 


Learning proper for a TRADESMAN. 


Theie are only the firit rudiments of edu- 
cation, there is another of equal importance, 
as it may improve or obliterate every good 
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impreſſion: an education that is to fit the 
youth for the labours of manhood and the 


buſineſs ot life. The education of tradeſmen  - 
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4 | F Children, v 
+ of the utmoſt conſequence, and indeed 


conduces very much, both to the improve- 
ment of arts and ſciences, and the happineſs 
+ . ſociety. But the education of children is ge- 
Terally directed by caprice, and is often un- 
ſuitable to the trades they are deſigned to 
„ profeſs. A boy deſtined for a mechanic miſ- 
le pends three or four years in learning Latin, 
is which can be of no ſervice to him in his þ4- 
je Vine. The firſt care of a Parent ſhould be 
4 to conſult the genius of his child, and after 
1. he has diſcovered the bent of the child's 
;. mind, to that particular art for which he 
4 is beſt qualified by nature, he ſhould ſuit his 
2 education in ſuch a manner as to enable him 
ir to exert it to the greateſt advantage. Geome- 
ty and architecture are neceſſary qualificati- 
1; dons for many trades; and among the polite 
arts none is more univerſally uſeful than 
rain; but theſe in the education of tradeſ- 
men are totally neglected. Every thing is 
fleft to be learnt in the time of apprentiſhip, 
and the boy is ſent to a trade without any of 
»d al thoſe previous qualifications neceſſary to his 
ne bang a perfect ſkill in the by/ine/s that 


ne bs, is to be the employment of his life; though 
n they 
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vi On the Education 


they are abſolutely neceſſary to his maxing 
a good proficiency in it, and the want of 
which may render all the expence of his 
learning entirely fruitlets. 


EDucaTioNn of a GIR I. 


All the rules of education for the other} 
ſex, are reducible to the dangerous leſſon of 
learning how to make the perſon inviting, # 


ſtrings, betore they talk to her of charms| 


and to move like a piece of clockwork ; 2 


and teach her ſome ridiculous cantatas. She 
is inceſſantly told of the neceſſity of a fine 
air, and external graces, on which ſhe 1s 
taught to believe all her future welfare in 
ſociety depends. She never hears a word of 


a good diſpoſition, good ſenſe, and ſound judz-% 


The young creature treaſures up their in- 
fiructious, holds herſelf upright, ſings, dances, 

and becomes a very pretty puppet: but ſhe | 
has nothing in her mind but her foolcrics. 
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A young girl is ſcarce out of her leading, 
Ewnder/ta 


. . * 
and graces. Then ſhe is given over to the 


dancing maſter, who teaches her to hold her 
head in a /tiff poſition, to e/evate her cheſt, RF 


finging maſter ſucceeds, to modulate her voice, 
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18 It is but right not wholly to neglect the 
of L and turn of the body; it is an eſſential 
us o grace, which nevertheleſs does not ſtand 
ig need of ſuch attention as is beſtowed on 
The miſchief is that they take ſo much 
re of the fizure, the voice, and the carriage 
er | | 
„the young girl; and pay ſo little regard 
„p che cultivation of her mind, which ſtands 
z need of more culture than her body. When 
„ he latter is the only object of attention, the 


hel! Wnder/tanding lies fallow, and according to 


ler 9 the preference which 1s given to one or the 
. ber the body expreſſes the qualities of the 
? 


ud, or makes it ſubject to its appetites. 
c, STUDIES Proper for Gixls. 


he The greateſt part of women kind, ſeem to 
ne Make no account of that /ively and ſprightiy 
is nus, which renders them more amiable 
in Pan even their beauty. Nevertheleſs they 
of Might make it of real worth, with very lit- 
trouble. Hiſtory is one of the moſt pro- 
; ! © Wable and pleaſing ſubjects a girl can em- 
u. © POy herſelf in; it affords a multitude of in- 
1s, Freſting facts, and furniſhes a kind of in- 
he ruction which truth alone is capable of 
s. mmunicating. Natural hiſtory may next 
It take 
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take place, not as a ſyſtem, but as a ſeries 2} 
of intereſting obſervations and experiments. 
Theſe naturally lead to a knowledge of the 
arts, Painting, Muſic, and Poetry. All the 
objects with which the arts are concerned + 
have iome analogy with women, and like 
them, are embeliſhed with the malt brilli- 
ant colouring. 


Won K. 


Labour is a law of nature, the obſervance 
of which contributes to the honour of the 
human ſpecies. Rank, fortune, ſex, in ſhort 
no reaſon can diſpenſe with this law; and no- 
thing is more contemptible than that lan- 
gour of mind which leads to inertneſs. 10 
do nothing 1s, as far as we are able, to re- 
turn to non-exiſtance. Not to bring up 
youth to work is to abuſe them, to render 
them uſeleſs and rediculous; and to deprive 
them of a right to the means of a natural 
welfare, they will for ever regret in vain. 3 4 he 

BEHAVIOUR. i | 

Whenexterior graces are animated by a del 9 Jo, 
cate gaity, they areeſtabliſhed on a ſolid toun- 
dation. Politeneſs is little more than this gene- 

axeſs of manners reduced to the rules ot 7, 
but if not founded on goodneſs is hvpocr''!. WK 
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TY Y love of virtue let the child be led, 
And taught the paths of equity to 
1 tread: 
Let ductile youth, in their moſt ly days, 
: Pe taught to love, and give their maker 
raiſe: 
ich ſtricteſt order, let the {11 be dreſt, 
Let good advice be on che mind 19pieit; 
AL B Let 


r 
| p G61 as n 
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Let {kill and prudence prune their tender 
plants, 

And ward the pupils from all evil haunts; 

Ther hearts be taught to glow with heav- 


enly love, 
And all their wayward paſſions how to , 
move. 


Oh, what a pleaſant and delightful plan 

Will then take footing in the inner man! 
The pers'nal virtues will each grace diſpla Beli 
And thine, like Phebus, regent of the day. Unlet 
1 he ſocial will beſtow their lovely fruits, Ne 
While graceful charms adorn the riſing Wn e 


ſhoots ; Be al 
The thoughts become both generous and Hum 
rehn'd ; Fnoſ. 


The carri ge winning; the behaviour 


| Toy 

kind. 50 
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POEM II. ol 

A Mothers Advice to ber Daughter adi For | 
Pcarding- Sc bcol. | Pi al 


Y davghter you are now thirteen, 2 
Tis time to think : be then ſerene. N ha 
Fc es 
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ew principles, but good ones, take; 
Ind, in chem, daily progreſs make. 

Jo God with warm devotion pray, 

It church, at home, from him nc'et ſtray. 
Nor let your attitude e'er be 

rregular, whillt on your knee. 


ider 


nts; 
LCA V+ 


0 At times of buſineſs, cloſely bend 
f mind to work, make that your friend 
mY For too, tor pleature, reputation, 

an! Its ule is great, tho' not in faſtuon: 

{pts Believe me, you can ne'er excel, 

day: YVnlcts you work both quick and well. 
't5 Next prudence learn, ſtrict decency, 
18 An caſy Carriage, not too free; 

5 Be always neat in drets, but yet 


Humility do not forget: 

FT hole who would rule, muſt firſt obey; 
Jo your ſuperiors theretore pay 

Duc deterence ; and ſtrive to prove 
Tourſelf the object of their love. 


*ZY our tongue you always ſhould command 


of For know that prating women tand. 
Ot all around the ſcorn and jeſt, 
Fho' with ſuperior talents blef'd : 

no means dare to tell a lic, 

ne. N hatever you. way gain thereby z 
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And bleſs your parents watchful eyes, 


xz MORAL SONGS & POEMS 
For be aſſur'd that all mutt loſe, 
Whole tongues their ſacred truſt abuſe. 
No promiſes you e'er ſhould make, 
But ſuch as you can undertake, 
Ihe due performance of; when made 
They are a debt, and muſt be paid. 
Theſe practis'd well, my darling child, 
You'll not be caſily beguild 
To do amils, or ſuffer blame 
From tutors, teachers, or the ſhame 
Ot cenſure from your governeſs, 
M hoſe care makes yours itil] more, not le! 
Where much is giv'n, much is requir'd, 
And gratitude's, by all admir'd. 
Then with your age, ſweet piety, 
Religion ſound, and chaſtity, 
Will grow, and teach what elſe to chuſe, 
And what is fitting to refuſe. Nu << 
Still ever bear in mind, your fame Au lif 


The niceſt rules of caution claim; And ſa 


Lo 
- 


'Tt once that Sers a ſtain, you'll paſs With 


At beſt bur for a Venice glass, 1 
Which broke it glitters, but what then 2 
It never can be us'd again. ©. 

1 hen pray, my dear, whilſt young be wich Inter 
1 F aller 
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& may you ſhine in all thar's good, 
And grace the {tate of woman-hood. 
4 


POEM III. Or Learning. 


cy 
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REE from the rude impertinence ef chat, 
| And idle inſtances of this and that, 
Free from the company of gameſome boys, 
Tha: ſpend their time in baſe, unmeaning toys; 
My book I court, and from the filent page; 
Imbibe the learning of the manly age. 

Plcas'd I review the firſt records of time, 
The molt authentic, and the molt ſublime. 
With heavn's almighty fat I begin, 

And view its image, yet untaught to ſin: 
Next fin her dire contagion ſpreading wide, 
When by one death ſucceeding ages dy'd. 
The plan of heaven with wonder I purſue, 
Fill the old work ſtands finiſh'd in the new; 
ul life, by one, ſucceeding ages gain, 
And ſatan plots, to curſe the world, in vain. 
Wich rev rence clos'd, from ſac red books 


, 1 I turn, | 

ne Abd what the ſchools of ſcience taught, I 
r, learn. | 

eh nter oft the rigid ſemian ſchool, 

> Mica ſtudy, and ſubmit to rule; 


B Revolve 


ol b 
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Revolve each weighty matter in my breal; d Z 
And learn, before | utter, to digeſt; Malts 
Review each day tl improvements I hay: 4. 

e n 


made, 
Nor dare to ſpeak, till able to perſuade. 
Anon 1 gel in hiſt'ry diffrent ſcenes, o m. 
And actiwe fancy mighty chiefs convenecæx 
Here Ceſar ſtrikes me with triumphant ne 


Way, And P 
While ſwoln tumultuous Rubicon gives Thi 
way. 
Here the Boyne reddens, deep with gore And ſc 
diſdain'd, Make : 
Where belgic William vict'ry's laurel Canter 
gain'd. 1 


F mule reflective on the dread record; Tv 
And try the juſtice of the victor's word. N ay 
Now with new joys my Tully | review, 8 A 
Who utters all his eloquenc. anew, gf 
At once my judgment by his art is cauę Nig ti. 
His nervous ſty le, his energy of though! Beyond 
His pow'rful tongue ſtill Cefer's wrath © 8 
ſtrains, Imnſpires 
And ſti l unnvaPd o'er each heart he reig" 
Oft as I pleaſe, to Pindus I rapair; lau 


Say, O ye mules! how tranſported here Ws .. 


( 
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realt 


d Homer, mounting on his daring ſwan, 
Nalts my foul, and makes me more than 


ae man. 

1 mantuan bard with greater caution 

le. tries 

cs, To mount, and gains, by flow degrees the 

enen ſkies. 

int Ans and the man diviner thoughts infuſe, 
An. pious greatneſs ſanctißes the mule. 

ves Thus let me ſtill my mind's whole 

ſtrength apply, 

gore And ſcan the paſt with retroſpective eye; 
Make all the labour of whole ages mine, 

1 Content, if bright, with borrow” d rays to 


$f ſhine. 
+ IV A SONG, On /irize. 
ord, AY, what is virtue? is it but a name:! ? 
%% An empty nothing, or a dotard's 
p dream ? 


raus N@; 'tis che ſtandard of a conſtant mind, 
ug" Beyond the ſtretch of vulgar thought re- 
ath e N fin'd: 

Inſpires the hero's breaſt with generous 
> reig% Us * deeds; 


plauds the victor when the vanquiſh' d 
- bleeds; 


here Fg : 
N 


Exults 


Now forms her worth too ſmall ; nowu : 
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Exults in chains, the wretc he's laſt appea! 
Sweeteſt referve, when all delight ſhall fail 
For this, forſaking pomp and regal ſtatc, 

Monarchs deſcended to this ſweet retreat, 


Content in ſhades their happier lives to v. 
25 lead, | A 
And love for glory ſweet amends repaid. 8 E 
Virtues, like ſtars, with influence un- 
confin'd, = A 


Shine with propitious aſpect on mankin' Tis n 
Favour the innocent, repreſs the bold, Since 
And while they flouriſh, make an age W 

gold. | 
For feeble nature deviates in act, 


Prone to enlarge, or ſtudious to contra 


unmenſe 3 
And ſcorns the meaſures of our feeble 
| {cnſe. " C6 
The object ſpread too far, or rais'd too 

high, | 
Denies the real image on the eye: 1 
Too little, it deludes the dazzled ſight, 
Becomes mixt blackneſs, or unparted li 
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Vater and air the varied form confound 
% Me ſtrait looks crooked, and the ſquare 


2 grows round. 
0 A þ 
eat. | 
to V. A SON G, On Beauty. 
id, Er others prize a form complete | 
ts Worſhip the face where beauties meet, 


q And praiſe a public toaſt: 

i Tris not of theſe we mean to tell, 
Since inward graces far excel | 
' { ® Whateer the face can boaſt, 


Tis virtue, virtue we adore, 
Than all the gifts of fortune more, 
Or all this world can give; 
WF irtue adorns the human mind: 
is virtue beautifies mankind, 
And points the way to live. 


2 hat boots a face from freckles free ? 
r what the cheeks where we may fee | 
Len thouſand graces riſe ? Ft 
eauty's, alas! a fading flow'r, _ © - 


ane hat comes and goes within an hour; 


3 That hves, by turns, and dies. 
* _— 


V1 


* + 
LL 
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What then avails a painted face ? Aut, wit] 
Or what a ſhape with every grace, = 2 

That's delicately fine? Mat the 
Beauties like theſe to time give way, U 


They laſt but one ſhort flying day; 
No more then yours than mine. 1 


or the b 
P 
Learn hence my fair, then wiſely learn, We Pf * 


With juſt contempt the girl to ſpurn, © 
For his h 


Whoſe worth we no where find : 
Deſpiſe the giddy thoughtleſs maid, 
Who prizes beauty that mult fade, 

OS of her mind. 


A 8 0 N G, The Coquel. 00 hene 


m 
\ : HEN a 8 at her toilet has har the 
ſpent the whole day, Et the fe 


Jo ſhine in ED at a ball or a play; 9 the fr 

Her rival the butterfly, vain to excels, 4 

May be juſtly more proud, if there's mel ch if 
in dreſs. 


The purple and gold in his plumage Gil 
play'd, 2 
Than velvet's more ſoft, and more 87 Z * 
than brocade : 3 


fer CHILDREN. ry 
t, with all this advantage of dreſs you 
i may ſee, 


1 at the butterfly ſtill is leſs lov'd than 
the bee. 


or the bee, though he ſhines with no 
purple and gold, 
We provide a good lodging to fence from 
2 the cold: 
For his honey we love him, although he 
» will iting, 
And deſpiſe che gay inſects that flutter and 


; ng. 
0 hence the Coquet this plain leſſon 
may find, 
Mat the uſetut alone are Jov'd of mankind? 
t the fooliſh and vain at the toilet ſill vie, 


4 9 the fruitleſs endeavour to rival a fly! 
ei ai if * could do, like the fly for a 


By frets they'd be play'd with, and then 


. 8 thrown away. 


1 you, hike the bee, ev'ry moment im- 
1 ' 


Plove, 
B 1 1 


_ 
= 
_ 
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prove, = == 

And merit a love which no time ſhall re. "Where t 
move. N a 

| our gr: 

VII. A SON G, Oz Dreſs. a 
ROM the firſt cauſe, immediate need, rural 
arole Jour cal 
The robes of nobles, and the dreſs of , h 
beaux: | for this 


Their common father felt the chilling blaſt, Fou'll re 
And only thought to ſhun it as it paſt, n 


The flow progreſſion markt each due de- MVrapt ii 


giee, The mo 
Firſt want, then prudence, pleaſure luxury, 0 
But let not ſatyr too ſeverely chide; I pleaſi 


Pomp has her uſes, and her merits pride: 
To virtue, that her due diſtinction gives; 
Through 25s, induſtrious emulation lives 
To him, meanwhile, who ſeeks the mid- 
dle way, | a 
The muſe directs her monitory lay. 5 
Be yours the care to temper each extreme, 
More ſtudious what to be than what to ſcem: 
Quick to diſcern advantage from pretenct, Improve 
Your ſtandard decency, your taſte God. ſent 8 


$2 . 
1 3 
A 2. 
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N F oraver care to ſcenes of bus'neſs call, 
.= -_ trade enriching each gives bliſs to 
| all; 2 

our graver care your habit will expreſs, 
Main unaffected decency of dreſs, 
rural joys uſurp with weaning power, 
Four calmer purpoſe, and more vacant 
4A hour; 

For this apparell'd as becomes the need, 
, Fou'll ay + uncumber'd o'er the flow'ry 

4 mead z ; 
; 2Wrapt in the nappy frieze, unheeded view, 
The morn's hoar froſt, and even's falling 


3 | 
1 
7 * 


ch. 


dew. 


| pleaſing love, who o'er the young and 


| bow, 

And read your fortune in a woman's brow; 
Jour happy thought each power of dreis 
to trace, 


% Improve the native, catch the foreign 


jt, 7 7 grace. 
; C One 


1 
A LY 


$4 89 
4% 1 
* 

2 * 

8 

x 

” Vf "F 

* 3x 
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One gen'ral rule in this, in every part, g ; et Av 
Will {till preſide, and ths be all your art, hoſe 2 
To keep each bound propriety commends; The. 


For where excels begins, politent is ends. 


o me 
VIII. A SON G, Or Wiſdon. Fach m 
ES, Wiſdom! queen of ev'ry art, 2 
That glads the ſenſe, or mends the For Por 
: hearr, : An ei 
Who beam'ſt with purer eyes, 4 
In every form of beauty, bright, en F 
That captivates the mental ſight hen | 
With pleaſure and turpriſe, And 
To thy unſpotted ſhrine I bow: | Tk 
Attend thy modeſt ſuppliant's vow, in un 
That breathes no wild deſires; "i 
But taught by thy unerring rules 1 
To ſhun the fruitleſs wiſh of fools, IX. 
To nobler views aſpires, .% E. 
Nat Formme's gem, Ambition's plume, * R 
Nor Cytherea's ſhort-liv'd bloom, > Fes, dir 
Be objects of my prayer: AP nleſs 1 
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g Let Av'rice, Vanity, and Pride, 
T hoſe glitr'ring envy'd toys, divide 
The dull rewards of care. 


o me they better gifts impart, 

ach moral beauty of the heart, 
By ſtudious thought refin'd , 

For wealth, the ſmiles of glad content; 
Por Power, its ample beſt extent, 
An empire o'er the mind. 


hen Fortune drops her gay parade, 
hen Pleafure's tranſient roſes fade, 
And wither in the tomb; 
nchang'd is thy immortal prize, 
hine ever-vercant laurels nfe- 
ln éundecay ing bloom. 


1 IX. A SONG, On Avarice. 


f FT EAR youth, to hoarded wealth a foe, 
1 Riches with fading luftre glow z 
Fes, dim the treaſures of the mine; 


nleſs with temperate uſe they ſhine : 


For 
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For know, ſhould Avarice controul, 
Farewell the freedom of the ſoul. 


For *tis a dropſy of the mind, 

Reſembling the corporeal kind ; 
For who with this diſeaſe are curſt, 4 
The more they drink, the more they thi! 
Indulgence feeds their bloated veins, | 
And pale-ey'd ſighing langour reigns, 


Virtue, who differs from the croud, 
Rejects the covetous and proud 
Diſdains the wild ambitious breaſt, 
And ſcorns to call a monarch bleſt; 
Labours to riſcue truth and ſenſe 4a 
From ſpecious names and vain pretence, RF 


Virtue to that diſtinguiſh'd few 
Gives royalty and conqueſt too 
That wile minority, who own, - 2 
And pay their tribute to her throne------ 
Who view with undiſcerning eyes, {| 


And fpurn the gold which miſers prize. 2 


p £ : *% 
WW — 


5 


5 
* 8 
1 
* 
a 
'P 9 
po N 
& 
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xX. A SONG, Os Luxwy. 


HE fad effects of luxury are theſe, 

We drink our poiſon, and we eat di- 
ſeale. 

ot ſo, O Temperance bland! when rul'd 

by thee, 

The brute's obedient, and the man is free. 


I a Soft are his ſlumbers, balmy is his reſt, 


is veins not boiling from the midnight 
feaſt. 


is to thy rules, O Temperance, we owe 
All pleaſures which from health and 


v ſtrength can flow! 


Vigour of body,----purity of mind, 


9 nclouded reaſon, -- ſentiments refin'T, 


Uumixt, untainted joys, without remorſe, 

T h' intemperate ſenſualiſt's never faling 

b curle. 

=” that ill ſuch diff rent gueſts ſuſtains, 
for what thy ſenſe deſires, thy ſoul diſdains, 
Rage on, and render thee alike unbleſt, 

n what thou want'ſt, and what thou haſt 
poſſeſt. 


Lone to virtue happineſs is given, 


2 Dn carth ſelt- ſatisfy d, and crown'd in hea- 


Yen, D A 
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d 


Xs - 


| 4 | Fice fro 
XI. A SONG, On Friendſvi) | 


OU aſk what's Friendſhip Nis thi ' Ed 


link which binds, XII. 
Unites and forms the 3 of minds; 
Makes them with ſympathizing rapture: N E 1 
low, if At 
Or move like anſw'ring uniſons in woe. F. how 
Tis love, 'tis charity, tis all that herz hich | 
Bounteous to man, to ſweeten life has giy re inn! 
Prevents the dangers of eternal ſtrife, WM hen y. 
And ſtamps their value on the goods of lu, and hi 
Without it, ſocial bliſs is but a name, J Al othe: 
And love a wild miſleading ſhort-lived nceive 
flame : join: 
But with it, every pleaſure is refin's, Nur alt 
And heaven is all reflected by the mind thoſe, 
Deſcription faints: but would'ſt tho Me wor: 
know it more? lmest 
Turn thy view inward, and thyſelf 5 Was ! the 
O! could we ſee thote blisful times MP", ll af 


| gain'd, et w. 
When triendſhip true and onfulear{ d what 
reign'd! r let n 


venom 
1 
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: ice from the world affrighted would re- 
1 move, | 

| And Eden's garden ſmile in ev'ry grove. 
1 

1 XII. A SONG, On Cenſure. 
d "X7 E wiſe inſtruct me to indure 

; An evil, which admits no cure: 


, r, how this evil may be borne, 

„ hich breeds at once both hate and ſcorn. 

wee innocence 1s no ſup | 
hen you are try'd in ſcandal's court. 


* 
1 ” 


lu and hign in honour, wealth, or wit; 


I Wl others who inferior fit, - 
ynceive themſelves in conſcience bound | 
join and drag you to the ground. 
Pur altitude offends the eyes 

choſe, who want the power to rife. 


he world, a willing ſtander-by, 


] 


venom, till they burſt their lungs, 
| Their 
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Their utmoſt malice cannot make 
Your head, or tooth, or finger ake; 9 
Nor ſpoil your ſhape, diſtort your face, 
Or put one featute out of place: 4 
Nor vill you find your fortune ſink E 5 
By what they ſpeak, or what they think; 
Nor can ten hundred thouſand lyes 


4 * 
; ** 
* 
— 
: 


Which 
- 8 "= 
Make you lets virtuous, learn'd or wiſe. And 
The moſt effectual way to balk 4 
Their malice, is to let them talk. Nufficie 
| IF 
Ot v 


XIII. A SONG, Againſt Evil Speakinl 


Social beings! honour'd with a tongue, 
Ne'er uſe a means ſo great to ends 90 L 


wrong, 3 
Wile to improve or innocent to pleaſe, 11 Art 
Wich ſtudious caution ſhun the dire di- aſt th 
ſeaſe; E | Haſt 
So happineſs tha flow from friend to WT his tc 
9 . 2 1 Muſt 
0, 

And Red not deviate from its firſt gr ad cc 
'7 % 8 

Which nature for your general good de- 

ſign'd, | 


Gave as a key t unlock the glorious . 
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XIV. A SONG, 
On Happineſs. 


NG have I ſought the wiſh of all 

: True happineſs to find; 

hich ſome will wealth, ſome pleafurecall 
And ſome a virtuous mind, 


I Pufficient wealth to ke away 
Ot want the doleful ſcene, 

| 1 And joy enough to gild the day, 
= And make life's courle ſerene; 


irtue enough to aſk the heart, 

ll Art thou ſecure within? 
IIaſt thou pertorm'd an honeſt part? 
2 3 Haſt thou no private fin? 


4 This to perform, theſe things poſſeſs 
+ Muſt raile a noble joy; 

nd conſtitute that happineſs 
Which nothing can deitroy. 
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XV. A SONG, The Fal e the Le, 


HILD of Adam once in Eden 
When like us, he blighted fell, 


Hear the lecture we are reading, 
»Tis alas! the truth we tell. 


Virgins much too much preſuming 
On your boaſted white and red. 
View us late in beauty blooming, 
Number'd now among the dead, 


Sons of honour fed on praiſes, 
Fluttring high in fancy'd worth, 
Lo! the fickle air that raiſes, 
Brings us down to parent earth, 


Youths, tho? yet no loſſes grieve you, 
Gay in health and manly grace, 

Let not cloudleſs ſkies deceive you, 
Summer gives to autum place. 


Yearly in our courſe returning, 
Meſſengers of ſhorteſt ſtay, 
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hus we preach this truth concerning, 
caven and earth muſt paſs away. 


XVI. A SONG. 
DIGNITY. 


Hate'er the ſenſe, whate'er the face, 
| Whate'er the beauties all combin'd; 
Z1is Dicnitr, that gives the grace, 
And forms the fair, as firſt deſign'd. 
hrough life we have a ſtirling rule, 
To make the nobleſt points our aim; 
And Dicxity commands the ſchool 

Of all the excellence we claim. 


O never yet the gift of chance, 

Or bought by wealth, or torc'd by pow'r; 
For thee the champion graſps his lance, 

For thee the flights of fancy tow'r, 
hine is the great and perfect praiſe 
Of fathers kind, and lovers true; 
Stern cenſure ſmiles thy worth to blaze, 
And owns the myrtle-wreath thy due, 


'Tis 
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Tis dignity ſupports the ſong, 
By Eaſe to — ne ally'd; 
The muſes do thy graces wrong, 
Unleſs thy influence preſide, 
O fountain of all female worth, - 
That play*ft ſo ſweet and fo ſublime; 
To feed the flow of decent mirth, 
The pride of place, the life of time. 


Hail condeſcenſion, heavenly-mild, 
By which no majeſty is loſt; 


Thee faith and truth their queen have til 


And ſtill with awful love accoſt. 
On thee, ten thouſand bleſſings wait, 

In bright ſucceſſion without paule; 
If, charmer, thou haſt tound thy mate, 

His name 1s honour and applauſe. 


XVII. A SONG, On Provident 


HE Heav'ns, for reaſons juſt and wil 


Yr wn 


ith cl 
Or fat 
Reca 
While t 
Before 


The 


1 


N 


IT wixt future ſcenes and mortal cy 


The darkeſt veil have thrown; 
To ſhew preſumptuous man how vain, 
His art the knowledge e' er to gain, 

Of what heav'n keeps unknown. 


WI nconit: 
Involve 
*Z Now 


Mo 
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*$Moft impotent the vain pretence 

o wreſt the hand of Providence, 

By human ſkill or force: 

Man's ſingle arm as well might guide, 
r ſtop the Rhine's majeſtic tide, 

4 S Uncertain in its courſe. 


= 
RN 


4 If cloudy prove to morrow's dawn, 
Vr darts its beams acroſs the lawn 
The golden orb of day; 

MWhat is it to the virtuous mind, 

If howls the loud tempeſtuous wind, 
Or radiant ſun beams play? 


c 


ith clouds the future's overcaſt, 

or fate itſelf can change the pait, 
Recalling tormer day's; 

While time, in haſte, and wing'd for flight, 
Before he's even out of fight, 

The preſent doth eraze. 


yo nconſtant fortune, light as air, 
Anvolves us now in black deipair 
No ſoochs with flattering imiles; 


E In 
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d 
In diſappointments takes delight, et alas 
And, mocking us in cruel ſpite, J | 
All human-kind beguiles. And all 
7 ho' pl: 
Then let us grateful homage pay, 
Enjoy the bleſſings of to day, arm a 
And leave to- morrows cares. 3 
Let us, ſubmitting to their power, W hou to 
Employ, content, the preſent hour ; | ˖ 
Futurity 1s theirs, But ther 
XVIII. A SON G. Extol r 
| . 
On the Preſent of a Roſe. Whey ror 
HE ſlighteſt of favours beſtow'd bj 0 
the fair, And ſma 

Wich rapture we take and with pleaſure u 
wear: In the bl 
Sweet role. let me tell thee, tho* charnj ki 
ing thy bloom, Put rem 
Tho! thy fragrance exceeds Saba's rich b 
perfuine ; Its. fr, 
Thy breath to Eliza's hath no fragrance ini al 


And thy bloom is but dull to her ch 
bluſhing unt. . 5 
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et alas! my fair flower, that bloom will 
decay, 
\nd all thy fine beauties ſoon wither away; 
| 4 ho pluck'd by her hand, to whoſe touch 
thou muſt own, 

arſh and rugh is the cygnet's moſt deli- 
cate down, 

Thou too, inowy hand; —- nay, I mean not 
1 to preach; 

But the roſe, lovely moraliſt ſuffer to teach. 


F Erol not fond maiden, thy beauties or 


mine, 
They too are ſhort liv'd, and they too muſt 
0 decline; 
And ſmall in concluſion, the diff rance ap- 
| ears, 
In the bloom of few days, or the bloom of 
m few years: | 
Put remember a virtue the ruſe hath. to 
nel L boaſt, 
Þ--Its fragrance remains, WhER. its hcautzes 
N are lolt! 


A 
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11 DNS 
The Tulip and the Vior ET. 


EE yonder gaudy tulip riſe, 
8 And to the ſun her leaves diſplay, 
My fancy gives her voice and eyes, 
And thus the boaſter ſcems to ſay, 


Queen of the gay parterre I reign 5 


My glowing eyes how bright they ſhine' 


The flowers unfold their bloom in vain, 
No flower has charms to equal mine. 


By nature meant for regal ſway, 
Tall and majeſtic I appear; 

Ye ſubject tribes, your queen obey, 
My high command ſubmiſſive hear, 


When I unfold my matchleſs bloom, 
And to the noon my beauties ſpread ; 
Let no aſpiring flower preſume, 


Near me to lift his abject head!” 


The flowers are ſilent while ſhe ſpeaks, 
And only bluſh to hear her pride, 


The 


/ 


The file: 
That 


Thy arc 
To re- 


Thy vau 


Are cl 


| From th 


No he 
The flov 
r 

Can n 
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The ſilence when a violet breaks, i 
That crept, unheeded, by her fide. | 2A 


"Thy arogance, imperious flower, 

To real worth hath made thee blind; 
| Thy vaunted beauties of an hour, 

Are charms of un interior kind. 


| From thee no fragrant odours breathe, 

| No healing gifts thy leaves beſtuw, 

The flowers thou view'lt with ſcorn be- 
neath, 

Can more pretence to merit how. 


Ns. 
To a Cuil of five Years old. 


AIREST flower, all flowers exceling # 
Wich in Eden's garden grew; 
Flowers of Eve's imbower'd dwelling, 

Are, my fair one, types of you. 


Mark, my Polly, how the roſes 
Emulate thy damaſk check; 
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How the bud its ſweet diſcloſes, 
Buds thy opening bloom beſpeak. 


Lilies are, by plain direction, 
Emblems of a double kind, 
Emblems of thy fair complexion, 
Emblems of thy fairer mind. 


But dear girl, both flowers and beauty 
Bloſſom, fade, and die away; 

T hen purſue goodſenſe and duty, 
Ever greens that ne'er decay. 


XXI. A SON G, On Spring. 


AIL. genial goddeſs, bloomy ſpring, 
Thy bleſt return, O] let me fling; 
And aid my languid lays. 
Let me not fink in floth ſupine, 
While all creation, at thy ſhrine, 
Its annual tribute pays. 


Eſcap'd from Winter's freezing pow, 
Each bloſſom greets thee, and each flow'r, 
While foremoſt of che train, 


by 
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By Nature ( artleſs handmaid ) dreſ, Mi 
The Snow-drop comes in lilid velit bw 
Prophetic of thy reign. f 


te 
LI 
— 


The lark now ſtrains his warbling throat, 
And, with a loud and chearful note, 
Calls Echo from her cell : 
Be warn'd, ye fair, that liſten round, 
A beauteous nymph became a ſound, 
By having lov'd too well. 


The bright-hair'd ſun, with warmth divine, 
Bids trees and ſhrubs before thy ſhrine, 
Their infant buds diſplay : 
Again the ſtreams refreſh the plains, q 
Which Minter bound in icy chains, 1 
And ſparkling bleſs his ray. 4 


- 2 — = = , „— 
- , v9. —_— * _ . 2 = » > = 
22 — 88 — 3 — @ 3 —— <4 4 


Life giving Zephyrs breathe around, 

And inſtant glows th' enamell'd ground 
With Nature's vary'd hues : 

Nat fo returns our youth decay'd, 

Alas! nor air, nor ſun, nor ſhade 

„ Ihe ſpring of life rene ws. 


PY | Then 


W 
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Then happieſt he, whoſe lengthen'd ſight 
Purſues by Virtus's ſteady light 

A hope beyond the ſkies; 
Where Winter ſtern ſhall ne'er be gloom, 
Bur roſy ſpring for ever bloom, 

And ſuns eternal riſe ! 


XXII. A SON G. Os Muße. 


ES, come, thou parent of poetic ſong, 
Pride ot my verſe, ſweet Mufic, halt 
along ; 
Deſcend from thy ethereal bow'rs, 
And with thee bring the ſportive hours: 
She comes! The clouds her voice obe), 
And brighten into purer day 


A harp adorns her hand; and on her face 
Sits mirth, with harmony's attractive graG 
Huſnt is the jay's diſcordant note, 
Silent the raven's croaking throat. 
Throughout the woods, throughout the 
lains, 


Stilneſs, an awful ſilence, reigns. 


And 
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And hark! how gentle ſhe ſalutes the ear! 

The touch how iofr! the melody how clear! 
To love ſhe ſlightly iweeps the ſtrings! 
Smooth fly the notes on ſilken wings. 
T heſe are the {trains that ſooth m y Care, 
Alarm, and territy deſpair. 


See! while the goddeſs plays, around. her 
throng, 
The joy- truck quadrupeds to hear her 
long. 
Delighted neighs the conſcious ſteed, 
The | hungry bull torgets to feed. 
Von ſtag is tame the dappled fawns 
Exult, and bound along the lawas. 


© 


No more. the fierce- ey'd tiger threatens 


5 1 harm, 
Dut lays him down, and liſtens to the 
charm : 


* Nor leſs the lion *bates his rage: 
(Such pow r has Muſic to aſſuage!) 
T he rav "nous wolves let looſe thar Prey; 
Her impulic furious pards obcy. 


C > 1g 
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XXIII. A SON G. Thief 

Ex! 

Arainſt the Deſire of knowing Things bes. | 
cealed. No po! 

5 | 1 he 

AN at his peril through the fut In unc 


ries, 

W hat beſt 144 ere hid, heav'n hides from hu 
man cyes. 

Hence, there are ſeaſons to be purely gay: 

And ev'n misfortunes have their props 
day. | 

Hence Hope, that helps life's heavir! 
loads to bear; 

Hence all the humble confidence a ab 

Hence reſignation cla ms the pious br — 

And all that heav'n permits, man co: 
ſtrues beſt. 
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Th'eſſential pow'r of life divine, 
Exiſts in every ſoul. 


No pomp of wealth, no art-wrought veſt 


Ihe ſons of heaven demand, 1 
In uncreated glory dreſt : 
By Ged's almighty hand ; 

y gry a ( 


In vain with him its feeble blaze 
Would human pomp diſplay, 
Whoſe aſpect dim. the folar rays, . 

Whole {mile is endleis day. $ 


= — — 8 


There dwells repoſe, that knows no pain, 
And joy's eternal tide: 

Oh! haſte that heaven ot bliſs to to gain, 
Tis folly all beſide. 


i) 
K] 
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XXV. A SON G. 


Written in a CHuUuRcnyansyo, 


Disc mori, Learn to die. 


ROM wanton ſcenes--the ſhow of fools, 
Ye idle here repair! 
Where 
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Where wiſdom----yet untaught in ſchools, 
Embalms the calmer air! 


Here pride has ſtruck her lofty ſail, 
That rov'd the world around; 
Here roleate beauty, cold and pale, 
Has loſt the power to wound. 


Alas! no pleaſing objects here 
The perifht tenle invite; 

No mutic charms the tu neful ear, 
No colours glad the fight. 


Within this ſilent ſpot of peace 
What numbers he compreſt! 

The wicked here from miſchief ceaſe, 
The weary here find reſt. 


Here let me muſe !---and, wrapt in thought, 
The realms of death ſurvcy: 
Till, by the view reflexive taught, 
| learn to live to day. 


How vain is life! to-morrow's dawn, 
Perhaps I nc'er may lec ! 
Between 


Betwee 
Etter. 
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10 diſet 
Fate be; 
We mol] 
Even fa; 
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Between, how ſlight the curtain drawn 
Eternity and me 


XVI. A 8 ON G, 
On the Uncertainty of LIE. | 
r flies, dear child, time's tranſi» | 


ent wave, 9 | 
10 diſembogue us in the grave: s 
Fate bears an univerſal ſway, j 
We molder by degrees away | 
Even ſaints, who moit death's-ſting defie, ö 
Let, at their call to bleſs, muſt die. Y 


* 


Should we, to ſullen fate each day 
An hecatomb of off ring pay, | 
We yet no pity ſhould excite; 

Even Og and [fpb1benod's might, 
Whoſe looks made armics quit the field, | 
Muſt to the king of terrors yield. 


Poor ſlaves, with thoſe who ſceptres bore, 

dink huddled into native ore; 

hey who war, ſhipwrack, plague, ſurvive, 
n Ihn vain with death tor malt 1y iris &: 


All 
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All paſs the gulf, and muſt ſhare 
The beggar's, or the rich-man's fare. 


Yet death in vain exerts his might 
To rob me of one dear delight, 
Sweet mulic and devoted ſong 
hope to perfect and prolong; 
While I with heavenly minſtrelſy, 
Shall hymn the coharmonious three, 


XXVII. A POEM. 


SoL1LOQUY on the Death of ſeveral FRIENDS. 


Mong the dead fond Mem'ry weeps, 
O'er graves of lov'd aſſociates gone; 
The {cythe of death, how near it ſweeps? 
*T will be my turn to fall anon. 


See, where an old acquaintance lies! 
Another! and another here | 

This once on earth was counted wie; 
Facitious this, and this {incere. 


Unt 


his 
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This was good-natur'd to a faulr, 

And this was charitably giv'n : 
Alike they moulder in the vault, | 
Ah! that abke they roſe to heaven, 
She that lies here, was fair and young, þ 

The tond delight of every eye. 
Heav'n claim'd its own : away ihe ſprung, 
Tranſplanted now to yonder {ky, 


There ſtill ſhe blooms a heav'nly flow'r, 
Again thoſe lovely beauties blow 

Her virtues icent th'cternal bow'r 
Untainted by the gales below. 


— — 


Teach me, O thou, that teacher art 
Of ev'ry duty here below; 

The number of my days impart; 
Be thou my guide where er I go. 


L aſk no gold, nor length of days; 1 
meet thy will: thy will be done: ö 

I know that time itſelf decays, | 
And gold but fparkles in the ſun. 


When 
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When chaſt'ned let me kiſs the rod; 
[ wiſh no tranſient joy to claim; 
Be thou my portion, O my God, 
T hrough heav'ns eternal year the ſame, 


DIVINE HYMNS. 


I. Hymn. The Chirp's Thankſsivins fer 
MERCIES. 


HY Provipence my life ſuſtain'd 
1 And all my wants redreſt, 
LM hen in the ſilent womb ! lay, 

9 And hung upon the bieaſt. 


—_— My various weak complaints and cries, 

i Became thy mercy's care, 

i | Ere yet my tecble thoughts had learnt 
To form themlclves in pray'r. 


Unnumber*d comforts of my ſoul 
Thy tender love beltow'd, 
Before my infant heart conceiv*'d 


. = From whom thoſe comforts flow'd. 
1 1] hroug' 
i 
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Through hidden dangers, toils, and death, 


It gently clears my way ; 
And through the pleaſing ſnares of vice, 
More to be tear'd than they. 


Ten thouſand thouſand precious gifts 
My daily thanks employ , 

Nor is the leaſt a chearful heart, 
That taſtes thoſe gifts with joy! 


Through every period of my life, 
Thy goodneſs VII purtue 

And, after death, in diſtant worlds 
The glorious theme renew. 


II. A MORNING HYMN. 


() N Tazx, each morning, O my God, 
My waking thoughts attend, 

In whom are founded all my hopes, 1 
In whom my wiſhes end. | 


My foul in pleaſing wonder loſt, 

Thy boundleis love ſurveys, 
And fir'd with zeal prepares 
Her lacrifice of praiſe. 


Thou 


42 DIVINE HYMNS 


Thou lead'ſt me through the maze of ſleep, 
And bring'ſt me late to light; 

And with the ſame paternal care 
Conduct'ſt my ſteps till night. 


When evening ſlumbers preſs my eyes, 
With thy protection bleſt, 

In peace and ſafety I commit 
My weary hmbs to reſt. 


My ſpirit, in thy hands ſecure, 
Fears no approaching ill; 

For whether waking or aſleep, 
Thou, Lord, art with me ſtill. 


What fit return can'ſt thou, my foul, 
Make to almighty pow'r | 
For ſo much goodneſs fo much love! 
| | n 
Such mercies, every hour: 


In daily to tlVaſtoniſht world 
tis wondrous acts proclaim; f 
Acts that will move each grateful heart 
With me to blels his name. 


an 


What m 
How | 
My cup 
And v 


I fall this 
Whicl 
Oh, keep 
And t 


Let balm 
From 
And let 1 
To me 


So bleſs e 
Tilll lit 


And then 


O, aid 
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III. An Evexine HYMN. 


Ndulgent Gop, whoſe bounteous care 
Oer all thy works is ſhown, 
O, grateful let my praiſe and pray'r 
Aſcend before thy throne. 


What mercies has this day beſtow'd? 
How largely haſt thou bleſt ? 

My cup with plenty overflow'd, 
And with content my breaſt. 


I fall this night into thy arms 
Which I have prov'd ſo kind; 
Oh, keep my body from all harms, 

And trom all fin my mind. 


Let balmy ſlumbers cloſe my eyes, 
From pain and ficknels tree 
And let my waking fancy rife 
To meditate on thee. 


So bleſs each future day and night, 
Till life's fond ſcene is o'er ; 
And then to realms of endleſs light 
O, aid m/ oul to ſOar. 
IV. Hrun 
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IV. Hymn. On the Mercits of Gov. 


My grateful foul inſpires ; 
She burns to ſhow her ardent love, 
And praiſe what ſhe admures. 


But how unequal, and how low, 
My faint attempts muſt be ! 

I fink beneath the glorious theme; 
1 loſe myſelt in thee. 


Thy forming hand with boundleſs pow : 
The world in order laid, 

And ſtill thy PRovipexce divine 
Preſerves what thou haſt made. 


How could I, helpleſs, guard my life, 
Or how my paths direct, 

Without thy PrRovipence to guid, 

And goodneſs to protect? 


When dangers preſs around my ſoul 

And cruel fears alarm; 

When ſorrows wound my lab' ring breaſt, 
Or ſpecious pleaſures charm, 


HY Mc, FATHER of mankind, 


Thy 
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Thy Meger leads me by the hand, 


In every danger near 
Thro' ſorruw's wound or pleaſures charm, 
Thou ftill, my God, art near. 


Keep me then always, I.ord of life, 
Beneath thy watchful eye 

Teach me to live, to live to Trex, 
And oh! to TREE, to die. 


PS ALM CXLYVIL 
A GENERAL S O N G of PRAISE, 


B EGIN, my ſoul, th'exalted lay 
Let each enraptur'd thought obey, 
And praiſe the one SUPREME | | 
Let heaven and earth, and ſeas and ſkies, 

In one melodious concert riſe, 
To ſwell th'unbounded theme! 


Ye fields of light, celeſtial plains, 
Vhere ſoft enchanting beauty reigns, 
Ye icenes divancly fair! 


Proclaim 
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Proclaim your matehleſs Maker's power, 
Tell how he form'd the roſy bower, 
And breath'd the fluid air. 


Ye angels, catch the trilling ſound, 

While all th'adoring thrones around, 
His ſov'reign praiſes ſing: 

Let ev'ry liſt'ning ſaint above, 

Wake all the tuneful ſoul of love, 
And touch the ſweeteſt ſtring. 


Thou ſun, with dazzling glories bright, 
Exalt th'eternal ſource of light, 
And fay from whom you ſhine; 
Thou moon, with all the paler train, 
Praiſe him, whoſe ſoft, whoſe gentle reign 
Is milder far than thine. 


Thou heaven of heavens, confeſs his nod, 

Ye clouds, proclaim your forming Gov, 
And with the tale aſtound 

How firſt he plann'd yon azure ſky, 

1 hen hung your liquid maſs on high, 
And ſpread your film around. 


Whate'e: 
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Whate'er a ſmiling world can yield, 

That wings the air, that ſkims the field, 
United praife beſtow : 

Ye dragons ſound his dreadful name 

To heaven aloud ; and roar acclaim, 
Ye ſwelling deeps below 


Let every element rejoice ; 

Ye thunders, burſt with awful voice, 
To him who bids you roll : 

Ye ſtormy winds, a chorus raiſe; 


Ye balmy zephyrs, breathe his praiſe, 
In whiſpers to the ſoul, 


To him, ye graceful cedars bow; 

Ye tow'ring mountains, bend your brow 
T*adore th'eternal Gop! 

Tell, when of old IEHOvan ſpoke, 


How Moss. ſhook, how SINAI quoke, 
And trembled as he trode. 


Ye harmleſs race, a ſofter train, 
That ſport o'er all the blooming plain, 
Some grateful off” ring pay; 


Join 
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Join the great hymn, ye warbling throng, 
Jo him awake the heavenly ſong, 
And tune the melting lay. 


But chief, O Man! *tis thine to raiſe 
A loud harmonious burſt of praiſe, 
And make his glory known: 
Let princes in his praiſes tow'r; 
Praile him ye kings! who makes your 
ow'r 
An emblem of his own. 


Le fair, whom roſy beauty arms, 


Jo him preſent your glowing charms ; 
Ye hiping infants, fing ! 
Let age and youth their pow'rs employ 
In one tranſporting long ot joy 
To heaven's almighty KING! 
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